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For that leaves us not at last
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A'Tale of Wall Street
' and thoTropics ot A

MYSTERY ON Y.
~The hundreds of columns of space
- devoted by the New York morning
papers to the great event could have
been condensed into a few para-
graphs, so far as any true explanation
of the mystery was concerned.

Six men, whose combined wealth

o
, j: ~ was variously estimated at from
. $500,000,000 to $1,250,000,000, had dis-
AL as suddenly and completely
as If the earth had opened and

v

.

v them. Four of them—
M Pence, Kent, Haven and Mor-
“ton—had been in the latter's office
about™four o'clock on Monday after-
noon. Morton's secretary was
sure they no conference at this

. e ™

s 4
Jeight - the!

‘action. ‘A mo-|

v suspend business

. .age. As a member argse
~ascuss this proposition, a messen-
ger entered and handed the president
a letter. It read as follows:
Mr. M. L. Morton, New York City:
Dear Sir: This is to Inform you t
I am alive and well. I shall be obliged
to remain away from the city for a short
time, possibly several weeks. You and
my relatives and friends need not have
the siightest fear for the safe return of
myself and the gentlemen who are ki
ing me company. I remain, very
yours, PALMER J. MORTOMN.
May 2.
The letter was in Mr. Morton's
handwriting and had been positively
identified as genuine by his private
secretary and by the oldest clerks in-
kis office, These facts were hurried-
ly explained to the president of the
board of governors, who adjourned
the meeting and scunded the gong
for attention on the floor of the ex-
change. At that moment pandemo-
nium reigned. A score of tradiag
houses had failed, and others were
on the point of suspension. Banks
were calling loans. Money was
quoted at 200 per cent. on call loans,
with gilt-edged stock as security.
Sugar was hovering around par, a
drop of more than G0 points in less
than 48 hours. The nerve-racked
brokers expected the announcement
of yet more disastrous news, and lis-
tened stolidly as the chairman wave
his hand for quiet, cleared his voice,
and began his reading. No one heard
more than the close ¢f the first sen-
tence: “I am alive and:well,” <The
joyous voice of the gray;_b?@d old
chairman told them that the mess
sage was from Palmer J;Morton.
What a shout went upl was Tre-
echoed by the vast mob which defied
the police and swnnq? inth Broad
and Wall s‘reets. 'l‘hr.eztﬁusiaatie
clerks and customers cheered from
every window, .

The panic was ended. ' Prices
mwoved violently upward. In half an
hour the face of the market was
changed, In the whirl of speculative
joy some stocks passed . the high
figures which had been reached at
the opening on Monday morning. But
while the agony of suspense, was
passed, and it was known that the
missing mgo were safe, the case was
yet shrouded in a mystery deep as
ever. At the close of the day the
market stood on a plane which aver-
aged about ten points below the level
established before the Yeaders of
finance and speculation had vanished!
It was noticed that Street & Rogers
were persistent buyers from the mo-
ment the first news of the Morton
letter was made public. Their sales
were €0 small as_to show that they
represented but profit
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into Mr. Van Horne's private office.
As she entenme Van Horne of-
[ fice Miss Carmody pansed in evident
surprise, but with no sign of confu-
sion, ax Mr. Willinm Chalmers bowed
and advanced to meet her.
“I am pleased to receive you, and
hope that I maay be of some service
to you, Miss Carmédy,"” said Mr. Chal-
mers as he motioned his visiter to_a
‘“My name is Chal
mers; I am Mr. Van Horne's manag-
ing editor.”

“I had expected to meet Mr. Van
Horne,” said Miss Carmody. There
was disappointment in the tone of

seat on a divan.

“Mr. Van Horne is in Europe,” said
Mr. Chalmers as he took his place at
his desk, and brushed aside the ob-
trusive butt of a half-smoked cigar.
“He went on some important busi-
ness and no announcement was made
of his departure, ' Mr, Van Horne
Jeft for Europe two weeks ago.
is now somewhere in Russia.”

“That is very umfortunate,” said
Miss Carmody. The tears glistened
in her eyes, and she held them back
only by a toco-evident exercise of

He

“Miss Carmody,” said Chalmers in
his rapid but cordial manner, “if
your desire to see Mr. Van Horne
arises from any mission in which
the Record is concerned, 1 am fully
authorized to take his place.
absence there is practically no limit
to my authority.”

The eyes of the young lady bright
ened. She looked at the handsome
face of the young managing editor
with a mingled expression of hope

In his

“I am afraid you cannot do that
which 1 had intended to ask,” Miss
Carmody said.

#1 esn do anything except suspend
the publication of the paper.” replied
Chalmers with prompt
should be tempted to even do thas, if

fervor. *“1
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THE DIVINE WOOING.

What God Has Done to Win Sinful
Man Back to Himself.

Allenated by Sin, Man Finda Recon-
ciliation Through Christ Jesua
=Sermon by the “Highway
aud Byway” Preacher.
(Copyright, 198, by A N. Kellogg News-
paper Co)

Chicago, Jan, 25, 1903.

Text:="Now then we are- ambassadors
for Christ, as though God did beseech you
by us; we pray you in Christ's stead, be
ye reconciled 10 God For He hath made
Him to be sin for us, Who knew no sin;
that we might be made the righteousness of
God In Him "—IL Cor. 5:20-21

A love story with the triune God
#s the wooer, the world as the ob-
ject of His affection, and those who
have accepted Christ as Saviour and
Lord as the ambassadors of God to
carry the love messages to the world,
which He seeks to win back to Him-
seif. A love story is always readable
and fascinating. A true love story
more than any other appeals to the
human heart. Iiction is all well
enough in its place, but there is noth-
ing that stirs as a chapter from real
life. There is always added interest
and power in a story which we know
to be based on facts, Our text is
suggestive of love and love's great
yearning. Separation has come. The
world has been lured and enticed
away from the True Lover's side.
Reconciliation is sought. The True
Lover is willing to sacrifice His great-
est treasure to win back the wan-
dering one. Wko is there who truly
loves who would not be willing to
give all in order that the heart hun-
ger might be satisfied? Why, that is
the test of love.

Begause the mother loves, the
hours and days and perhaps monthz
and years which mark the separation
of the son or daughter from the shel-
ter of the home, wandering, she
knows not whither, are periods of
unbroken . heart-yearning and ah-
guish, Ah, if the boy would only re-
turn home and cease his wanderings!
There is nothing she would not give
if only she conld win him back again.

Because Jacob loved he could serve
seven long years to win Rachel to
wife, and “they seemed unto him but
a few days, for the love he had to
her.” And when Laban, his father-
in-law, dealt deceitfully with him and
gave him Leah to wife, instead, love
made him patient to serve seven
more xears for Rachel.

Becatse the father of the prodigal
son. loved, not a day went by after
the wayward boy left home but that
he watched eagerly the, roadway for
the return of the prddigal from the

far country. B Loye

of angtls to do His good pleasure,
but all the peace and jey and glory of
the Weavenly ; nces could not give
His heart rest or satisfy His love.
Not even the love of Jesus Christ,
His Sorn, ceuld =atisfy the longing of
the Father. And Jesys Christ felt
the heart throbs of God for the world,
anG He so loved God the Father and.
s0 loved the lost world that He was
willing leave all the glory in
Heaven in order that He might help
God in His wooing., The world was
separated forever from God because
of sin. That barrier had to be swept
sway before man could be won back
to God. The wages of sin is death.
The penglty of sin must be paid as
the priee of reconciliation. And
therefore Jesus, the Sinless One, of-
fered Himself as man's substitute and
became sin for us, that “we might be

made the righteousness of God in
Him." '

And if we would understand the
manner of the woolng of God, we

must study the attributes of the Lover
Himself. In human love affairs the
character and temperament of the
lower determines to very large de-
gree the methods which he will fol-
low in winning ike objeet of his af-
fections, and it is because of what
God is and what He longs for that
the wooing of the world back to Him-
self is so faithfully and completely ae-
complished.

God is a righteous Lover, and as such
Ile cannot permit or countenance un-
righteousness in the ohjeet of His af-
fections. He hates sin with an eter-
nal hztred which has planned the
ultimate and utter destruction of the
devil and his angels in the lake of
fire. Fellowship and communion of
man with man is dependent upon sim-
ilarity of tastes and of aspirations.
There can be no fellowship and com-
munion between God the Lover and
the world, the object of His affections,
while its desires are centered upon
the things of time and while its aspira-
tions reach not higher than the hu-
man life. God, the righteous Lover,
cannot swerve one hair’'s breadth from
the eternal truth of His word. Love
with Him does not mean blindness,
It is not the weak, devilish human sub-
stitute for true love which covers up
and condones sifi and wrongdoing on
the part of the object of the affections.
uod is the righteous Lover who must
punish sin and Who chastens His peo-
ple, Who sends upon them pestilence
and famine, and cruel captivity when
they wander from Him and indulge in
sin. God, the righteous Lover, cannot
abide in the dwelling place of sin, and
the world cannot come to Him until
it is cleansed from all unrighteous-
ness, and for this He has marvelously
"provided by the sacrifice of His Son.

one who, when in the service of one per-
son, turns about and betrays his trust
into the hands of another!" And, oh,
how many Christians have forgotten
their high eelling in Christ Jesus, and
are betraying their trust! Awe ams
bassadors of Jesus Christ we are sent
into the world on ofie mission-—that
of telling the love message of God and
seeking to win lost sculs. The am-
bassador must know intimately the
one who has sent him on his mission.
De you, oh ambassador of Jesus Christ;
know your Lord intimately? The am-
bassador must come direct from the
presence of the king, as he goes on his
mission; he must receive his last in-
structions as to just how to carry the
mission to a successful issue. As you
g0 upon your mission, oh, ambassador
of Jesus Christ, do you come direct
from the presence of your Lord, with
last instructions to guide you in the
task before you? The ambassador
must feel and believe his message. Your
bhuman love or your human faith will
never succeed in winning a soul for
God. You must have God’s beart of
love, you must have His faith, if you
would prove a successful ambagsador
for Him. If we are going to stand in
Christ’s stead, we must have His love,
we must have His faith. Human love
can compass this life, but it takes the
Divine lave to reach into the eternities,
Human faith may carry one through
life’s problem to the edge of the grave,
but it takes the Divine faith of Jesus
Christ to carry one through the black-
ness and death of the tomb into the
light and glory of the Celestial City.
As ambassadors of Jesus Christ we
ought to begin to ery to God to give us
His love, to fill us with the faith of
Jesus Christ, z¢” that we would be
equipped for the greatest mission upon
which man has ever been sent. Then
we shall be able to stand in Christ’s

stead in the world, and beseech
the worid to become reconciled to
God. And as we carry on the

wooing for God, we will find sinful
hearts melting like snow under the
midday sun. We will find that the
spirit of God will wonderfully coop-
erate with us and aid us as we tell the
love story. Oh, Christian, be a true
ambassador for Christ! Oh, unsaved
soul, “We pray you in Christ’s stead,
be ye reconciled to God! For He hath
made Christ to be sin for us, Who knew
no sin; that we might be made the
righteousness of God in Him.”

WEIGHING ONE’S WORDS.

An Alpine Experience That Suggesta
What Evil May Be Wrought by

Careless Speaking.

GOT A NEEDED LESSON.

Mavia Forget the salt and Her Eme
ployer Gave Her Something
for Her Memory:

o ——

The forgetfulness of servants is the bane
of all ho\'lultepen. A London merchant
has servant who, although possessing man,
vcd qualities, was at first very forgetful,
5‘!&: fault was especially annoying at meal
times, when something essential was sure
to be lacking from the tablerelates the
New York Times. :
One day the family were seated at the
table and the bell was rung as usual. The
girl_burried to the dining-room.

“Maria,” said Herr B——, “just run and
fetcn the big stepladder down from the attic
and bring it here.” ; :

Maria, wko bad been disturbed at her
dinner, gave a grunt of dissatisfaction,
but ran up the three flights of stairs to
fetech dewn the Jadder. In about five
minutes she returned to the room panting
with her exertion.

“Now,” said Herr B—, “put it up at
that end of the room and climb to the tep.”

aria did as she was told, and when
she was at the top Herr B—— quietly ob-
seived:

“Maria, you have now got a better view
than we have; just look around and tell
us if you can see any salt on the table,
My wife and I could not find it.”"

';'hia settled the bueiness. Maria bas
pever forgotten the lesson.

-

HIT BEFORE THE SHOT.

The Villain in a Melodrama Glves
an Exhibition of Marvelous
Markemanship.

It was in 2 downtown theater meutl{.
and the climax of a tn,ed, was approach-
ing. Leading up toward this supreme mo-
ment, the villain, lolling in a summer
garden, had been challenged to a duel with
the hero, says the Chicago Tribune.

“Fight me! Fight me!” and the villain,
too full for further utterance at the mo-
ment, pointed toward:a bottle standing
cqlpty on a table thirty feet nn{_.

he hero turned with a supercilious glance
and looked.

“Watch!”

It was the villain's cue word, and he was
80 intent upon seeing that none of its
laconic force was lost on the audience that
he must have been slow with the action.
Just as his revolver appeared from a rear

cket and was rising in the villain’s right

and-—.
“Bing-le-ting-le-ting!"”
The neck of the bottle burst in & dozen
gnhecu aird'clinked to the floor; the aston-
ed villain, with the unexploded weapon
10 his hand, stood there with fallen jaw and
lowering arm, while the gallery simply
went to pieces in the delirium of its joy.

S

First Need of a Doctor.

Wu Ting Fang is fond of relating a story
about a Chinese doctor who didn’t satisfy
his patient. The sicker the sntiﬂn grew,
the more indignant his friends became at
the unsuccessful physician. At last,”when
the sick man was in & final stage and death
was imminent, ths relatives laid wviolent
bands on the unfortunate doctor, and, ty-
ing him up to a tree, started to admin-
ister a smart beating. But while his assail-
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At some points in the Alps,
guides warn tourists not to ta'
to -

God is a jealous Lover, and jealousy sing, not even to whi-= b
s ,.WW“M
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tion and its uences that now
ten million boxes of CASCARETS are
every year, the test sale ever
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is the strom, T it is the

and will do all nlls,tt more than claimed. If
{qu are a sufferer give CASCARETS a
rial, and right here we want to warn you
to get the genuine, because all
cesses breed imitations. The genuine tablet,
is put up in metal boxes and has the wor
CASCARETS with the long-tailed “C” on
81: cover. Every Cascaret tablet is m-ng
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Juat as an Experiment.
“I-cannot live without ypu,”” he urged. !
i ot know,” she returned tho’hb
full*. “I am ver‘v fond of experiments. :
“Fxperimenta!” !
“Yes. So, just as an experiment, svp-
ose you try it and see. I do not want to.
tter you
in you to believe you will & .
hus it was demonstrated to him how
(ll,clintely a thing may be put. i
o8t

Beautiful Indian Territory.

The meccs Sarl thcﬂbowtker and ip-
vestor; wonderful resuits—greater -
ties. The M. K. & T. Ry. is the pioneer In-
dian Territory line and six of the largest
towns are located directly on its lines.
Write for mphlets. Address James
Rarker, Gen'nu-. Agent, M. K. & T. Ry,
101 Wainwright Bldg., St. Louis.

Not So Bad as That. {

Sympathetic Listener—In those dreary,
desolite wastes, Mr. Dashpole, 1 suppose
you grew fond even of your dogs. ;

Returned Arctic Explerer—Heavens, no,
miss! We had pleaty of pemmican and wal-
rus meat.—Chicago Tribune. /

Mother Gray’s Sweet Powders
For Children, used by Mother Gray, a purse
in Children’s Home, New York, up
Colds, cure Feverishness,

Stomach and Teething Disorders, and
roy Worms.

e @~

Didn't Concern Him.

sealed verdict in yourteame

Prisoner—Well, tell the cm
needn’t open it on my <ccount.—Glasg
Evening Times.

Stope the Cough-

and works off the cold. Laxative Bromo
Quinine Tablets. Price 25 cents

R SU———,

Little Girl—"“A pound of steak, please,
and cut it tough, will yer?’ Butcher
(amazed)—"“Why?" Little Girl—* "Cause,
if it's tender father eats it all!”"—London
Tatler.

Dropsy treated free by Dr. H. H. Green's
Sons, of Atlanta, Ga. e greatest dropsy
specialists in the world. Read their adver-
tisement in another column of this paper.
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Flora—“Somehow, Jack cannot seem to

s

.

ants were looking for a stick wi'® ~'ch to
heat him, the loote- '.-"'1-;,"“ \

t up courage to propose to me.”
‘erhaps he's afraid vou'd say ‘yes.”"'—
i egphia Evening Bulletin.
ins & day Chicage to Califor
d \"uhincton. Chicarg
A - Li

bW

t 1 bave sufficient confidence
ueceed.” :

de-
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Lawyer—The jury bhas brought in &
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: Jspllng which enables -

zrain and nobler qualig

the experience of otk

strength into their heart

ers the mood of anxiety t

his friends are passing.

f speaking a word of ¢, .
m 1o be victorious, he

fimiz_ic or disheartening Wi~
es their difficuities seem greaise

eir burdens heavier, and theis sor-
ws altogether hopeless. <~ Well-
o1 nae s, Trx;, Jec. 80, 1902, —*“When

! Soaking 1n.

=“I mean to give my boy a fine educa-
jon,” said a prosperous business man
» the country relative across whose
lelds he was walking. “He shall have
Lery advantage here and across the
“Ye can pour on all ye want
t make it soak in,” replied
ie deaf old farmer, catching only the

r

.

=t word and applying it to the

vipof land on which his own eyes and
ughts were fixed. But he spoke the
h—more truly than he might have
yered had he heard. i‘c‘)‘-fathef.

- Ateverhisdesires,canreally educate

|son. He can lavish upon him
‘antage, but the “soaking-in”

must depend upon the boy himself,
without it all opportunities are |
sted.  So it is with our spiritual ed-
All the home training, the
roundings, the examples, the incen-
is—love human and divine, and all
wondrous discipline of life, cannot
xe a fine character except as we care
© have it so. Earth and Heaven may
ir out their advantages, but the ap-
priation of them rests with our-

tion.

‘es alone.—Wellspring.

Reason and Love.

-, is a love story, and not a system
The Gospel is preem-
t Is it there-
an unreasonable thing? No, it is
he more “reasonable” because it
The invitation of the
Testament is: “Come, let us reason
The ery of the New Tes-
“Come unto Me and I will
you rest.” The message of love
. further, sinks deeper, than the
You may reason
the consiruction of the rose, but
/an yet defined its fragrance; it is
ppeal to heart love; the fragrance

hilosophy.
itly"a heart appeal.

definable,
ther.”

‘mt is:

jage of reason.

‘ys baffles our philosopky.

of the Gospel appeal is love—not
The parables of Je-
_ are love appeals; the lost sheep,

jost son, tell of the Father's heart,
~ parebles always suffer when one

© nor reason.

mpts to “reason” themn out. The Are you entirely satisfied with

Id krows enough to depart from the goods you buy and with the

y ; but ‘it is 1 a k ) prices that you pay? S~
G ut it is love—and not knowledge Over 2.000.000 people are trading with

“aat will win the world, if it is ever

- 2—Baptist Union.

= Grapes from Cananm.

{umility 'is the prelude to honor.

. £ do my best He will do the

eeds of love moy need storms of

7 row,

- 'he will of God to-day waits on the

1 of man.

. 'rue humility bows lower as plfos-

“ ity rises higher.

A\ gloomy religion is as misleading

a glistening sin.

- Past experiences give good counseil

t make poor patterns.

|

" The only way to flee the vengeance

. sin is 1o fear its venom.

To cherish an enmity in the heart

“to nourish an enemy there.

r the universe.

£ ' Tt will be time enough to indict
. others when we bave finished the -
entary of our own faults, — Ram’'s,

{Hora.

The man who says there is no troth
the world has mistaken a mirror

rcome. Swel)

~2y signs vanish. -

rocky

are eased. Hiﬁ; back, and

¢t urive with brick dust sedi-

CrLeverasp, Ky., Dec. 28, 1902.—*1

of the

every
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was laid up in bed with my back and.|

prices.

rest.

RE YOU SATISFIED ?

us and getting taeir -l-\ 8t wholesals

Our 1.000-page catalogue will' bo sent
on receipt of 15.cents. It tells the story.

WESTERN CANADA
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